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SHRUBBE RY—A TALE. 
(Continued from Page 73. 

A ND will you fly frem me, gentle 
LX bird?” said he, bending down and 
tretching out bis hand, * though I am not 
he fair being you took me for, I would not 
urt vou, indeed I would not, but would che- 
sh you for her sake.” As he said these 
vords he rose up and continued his ramble 
mtil he arrived at an opening in the wood. 
vat presented him with a distant view of 
be lake and its islands, the colours of which 
rere melted into each other by the soft light 
f the evening. 

He had hardly fixed his eyes on the pros- 
ect, when his dog, who had been ranging 
he garden, rushed across the walk in pur- 
buit of some game he had just started. 
‘Come hither, sirrah,’’ said Melmoth, an- 
rily, “ violate nothing here on pain of your 
naster’s displeasure, these hallowed 
rrounds.” 

The singularity of the speech, and the 
rarmth with which it was uttered, atiracted 
he notice of an elderly gentleman who was 
Fitting on a bench at a small distance, and 
rhom a sudden turn in the walk had pre- 
ented him from seeing. 

From his dress he appeared to be a cler- 
rymane die immediately rose up: as Mel- 
noth now saw it was too late to return, he 


THe 


are 


valked up to him with a respectful airy and 


cquainted him with his name, and tle par- 
iculars of his case, assuring him that noth- 
ng but the greatest necessity coulc have 
ged him to trespass on his grounds. 
You are welcome, sir,” said the stranrer, 
with a smile equally benevolent and polite ; 
I have always heard your family mentioned 
vith esteem, and I shall consider your com- 
pany Not as an intrusion, but as an honor.” 
Melmoth returned a bow for this compli- 
nent, and taking a brace of birds from his 
ct, he begged his acceptance of them as a 
mall mark of his sense of the obligation. 
‘he old gentleman would have declined the 
resent. but Melmoth would not submit to a 
Clusal, and they proceeded along the walk, 
“You have a sweet spot here, sir,” said 
lclmoth. “ Yes, sir,’ replied the other, 
‘ \ take great delight in it, big it has receiv- 
* nO orhaments of my tastaunt owes all its 











beauties to my daughter, who, poor girl, } 


since her mother’s death, has been my only 
companion in this solitude.” 

The walk now brought them to a small 
meadow planted with fruit-trees, and divided 
by the rivulet which Melmoth had seen be- 
fore. ‘The steeple of the village church 
rose on one side, and at the upper end stood 
an old brick house, the front of which was 
almost vegetable from the overgrowth of the 
vine with which it was covered. 

* This is my dwelling, sir,” said the old 
rentieman, “it has not much elegance tn its 
appearance, but” * it has more,” 





n- 


terrupted Melmoth, * the venerable appear- ; 


ance of an old house affects me much more 
deeply than the clegance of a modern one. 
It seems to breathe something of that gene- 
rous spirit of hospitality which characterised 
our ancestors ; at least I have always con- 
nected that idea with it.” 

They were now arrived at the door, and 
Melnoth was sliewn into a room fitted up 
with a great degree of taste. Phe walls 
were hung with several flower-pieces cut in 
paper, and with drawings of dificrent views, 
which the country around it afiorded. ‘The 
windows looked into-the orchard. It was 
the hour of twilight’s soberest grey: the bat 
was taking 1s circles in the air, and now and 
then the owl hooted and flapped its wings 
against the casement. 





* You live very retired here, sir,” said 
Melmoth. ‘ Yes sir,” said Mr. Hartop, for 


that was his name; but my Ume is spent 
so agreea Jy in the discharge of the duties 
of my parish, and in cultivating my daugh- 
ter’s mind, that I do not feel the least regret 
at my seclusion from the world.” 

The door now opened and his dauehter 
made her appearance, “ Juliay my dear,” 
said her father, “ this gentleman intends to 
honor us with his company to night.” Mel- 
moth rose at her entrance, and she received 
him with a modest look of welcome; a 


look which she always gave to the friends of 


her father. 

‘They both sat down, and a silence ensued. 
Mehnoth knew not what to do; when he 
looked up, his eyes met Julia’s, and he cast 
them down agai. Ile was soon relieved 





from his distress by the appearance of sup- 





———— 





per, the elegant siniplicity of which charm- 
ed him. It was succeeded by a desert. 
‘The flavor of the fruit was exquisite ; Mel- 
moth had never tasted any so fine :—they 
were gathered by the hand of Julia. When 
the clock struck ten all the servants entered. 
‘The master of the family informed his guest 
that it was the hour of prayer! and on bend- 
ed knees he poured forth the efiusions of a 
grateiul heart, with all the honest fervor of 
devotion. 

Melmoth went to bed early, but he could 
not chase Julia’s image from his mind. His 
adventure had something so romantic in ity 
that he almost doubted its reality ; but a few 
hours before, he did not know that sucha 
being existed, and now his whole existence 
was interwoven with hei’s. 

As soon as it was light, he went down in- 
to the garden. ‘The shrubs and flowers, re- 
freshed with the dew, breathed a fragrance 
exquisitely pleasing, and the lark soared 
high in the air, and warbled his trembled 
thrilling notes of ecstacy. 
of the rivu- 
let in its mazes through the grove, until he 
descended into a dingle, where it widened 
To 
trees which overhung it reflected so deep a 
shade that the light was no stronger than 
that of a bright moon-light, and all was 
rudeness, and solitude. Melmoth 
sal down on a bank and played a lively air 
upon his flute. 

It was a piece which he himself had com- 
posed, and his funcy had already drawn a 
little circle of faries dancmg round him to 
the sound, when he was roused by the rust- 
ling of the leaves. He started up and leok- 
ing round, was saluted by Mr. Hartop and 
his daughter: they had been taking their 
morainy walk, and accident had pointed it 
in the very same direction with his. ‘They 
apologised for their disturbance, and enireat- 
ed him to finish the tune. 

Iic took up his flute and touched a few 
notes of the voluntary effusion he had heard 
the night before. Juiia blushed: Mr. Har- 
top observed her confusion, and, leading 
Melmoth to an opening, began to point out 
to him the beauties of the prospect. It was 
a little home-scene in the pastoral style. In 


Melmoth followed the course 


Its stredin, and slept upon its rushes. 
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the valley below, ran a small river witha 
. . . , 
mil! turning in its sti 1, and a green hull 
ee ates a7ghercn suritl 
1 ont opposite side, p urtly covered with 


med with a winding sheep- 


walk. In the wood-laids en the right and 





left the birds were singing sweetly m con- 
cert; and the pauses of harmony were sup- 
plied by the murmurs of the water-mill 
lthe tnkling of the weather's bell. Mel- 
yoth i listening to these mingled sounds 
with such a look of pleasure, that he com- 
a,) i t ! hist i Ss » hi friel 1s. 
ha his enthusiasm, and her fa- 
t] iled. 
it was a favorite sceric of hers ; she had 
4 iviecw dit. and as often adn ired it ; bul 
she had not krown half its beauties ull now 
“ | 2 your littl robin is well this 
mormin said Melmoth to her, as they 
were ret rhing to the hou 
“« \ el li, sir,”’ she rej lied colo ny ; 
“ but I did net know that my little frie nily 
visitor had the honor of your acquaintance.” 
—' Nyc ’ interrupted Mr. Hartop, 
% has it alTection for the feathered race, 
and they 1 to return it with almost equal 
irmith. ) ! it this time a little 
family of blackbirds under h rotecuon, 
and she visits them, I belteve, every morn- 
ing with i atest anxicty for their wel- 
fare.” 
As ] said these. words, tl yo served a 
cat playing with something of the grass-piat 
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them wit 
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her heart’s soft tear was in hereye. Mel- 


bhi th fe it 


I distance, and Julia stepped up just 
sce her favorite blackbirds 


they are,” said she, bending over 


7 } ’ ? = ! } > }° 
rper HANGS C! sped, *here they are 


\s she spoke, she looked up, and 


it stream over his senses. 


He had ail the milk of human kindness 


in his bos 


somethin 


humanity 


he then 
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om 3 but at that moment he felt 
r more than the simple impulse af 
within him: and the impression 
received was never lost. As he 
ind to conceal his emotion, he saw 
tting behind a shrub close at hand, 
mplating with the greatest compo- 


he little scene of distress which she 


ment for a moment fushed his 


ul he took up a stone from the walk 


et here ™ You must not, indeed 
t noi,” said Julia, warmly, “ she 
sued the dict te of n ture.” At 


her hand to his arm, 


as raised inthe action; and the tears 





wh had stood trembling on her eye-lids 
fore | their w ay dowt: h > ¥ cheeks. Pity S 
finest strings were then touched, and with 
he xit and silver sounds the harsh discord- 
unt notes of 1 are never in unison. 
eae lropned the : Hor he 
Nicimoth dropped ne sione upon the 


ol sund, i 


t } } 
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infarc si 
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and, winist he turned aside his head 


tear, secretly exclaimed, “ What 
girl 


& ri 











ee 


THE HIVE. 


{r. Hartop stood silent all the while. He 
looked first at the birds, then at Julia, then 
at MecImoth, and then at the birds again ; 
his heart was too full to allow him to speak 
—it ran over tiirough his eyes. 

flow long this scene lasted I cannot tell ; 
had it been in my power it should have listed 
for ever; I would have fixed it on the canvass. 

The conversation at breakfast became 
warm and interesting ; literature and nausic 
were the principal topics. Julia was not si- 
lent on either: she discovered a delicacy and 
correctness of taste which astonished Mel- 
moth. 

“ The study of music,” said he, “ while it 
sweetly sooths the sense of hearing, touches 
the soul, ‘levates and refines its nature. 
fam persuaded thers never was a poet who 
had not a taste for it ; though I cannot go 
so far as a French writer who affirmed, that 
he who is insensible to its effects, hus but 
half a soul.” 





“ Shakespeare’s celebrated asse rtion is not 
bolder,” said Mr. Hartop, “ but I think I 
can confute you by a single instance: Gar- 
rick and Johnston had no taste for music.” 
1¢ Italians,” said Julia, “ are enthusi- 


asts 1n the 


art, and the French scem to have 
imbibed their spirit. The fine nerves of J. 
J. Rosseau were tremblingly alive to ait s DOW 


ers; and his extreme fondness for it, I have 
heard, appears almost in every page of his 
works. Inde ed those who have touched the 
spring s of pity with the finest hand, have ge- 
nerally presented the idea of music to the 
mind in their most affecting scenes. Mar- 
montelle has given to Fonrose has hautboy ; 
Julia de Joubiet ne has her harpsichord; and 
Maria de Moulins has her fluce.” 

“ I do not know a sweeter poem in our 


I 
language,’ returned Me not h, “than the 
Minstrel: it breathes a spirit of melancholy 





enthusiasm, which captiva 2s the mind irre- 
sistibly. The character of Edwin is drawn 

ith exquisite taste, a ind the whole exhibits 
some oi ‘he most romantic sce nes in nature. 
The idea of his reclining at a distance from 
the villawe-dance, ‘soothed with soft notes 
warbling in the winc,’ is inexpressibly beau- 
tiful.”” 

‘The heart of Julia was all attuned to cen- 
tle emotions, and whenever the faded form 
of sorrow met her eye, the tear of sympa- 
thy was ready to start. I have seen her set 
out in a morning on her lite errands of cha- 
rity to the poor of the village. She entered 
every cottage with such a smile of sweetness, 
and listened to every tale of family distress 
with such a look of tender concern, that my 
heart dilated at the sight. 

I would not have exchanged my feelings 
on that eccasion for those of any one under 
heaven but herself. Though united to her 
by no closser bend inan tuat of Numanity, 
1 felt a pride, an honest pride, in the con- 
xexion ; I felt a dignity in my nature which 
I had uever known beijore. 
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Tn the evening they sailed on the lake, ti, 
surface of which was just ruffed enough i me 
show it was alive. A cormorant was flyip upe 
over it and fishing ; and on the banks, whic) poi 
were steep and shagged with wild shrub can 
hune a few goats. one 
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a natural tendency toedepress the spirits, 
Pallay the ardor of corrupt and vicious p: 
sions, and to prevent the cemmisson ¢ a 
crimes. Hence the one is held out as ar € 


crime, (for a crime it indubitably is) 1 : 
most flavitious,—and shocking to every ht 
mane and benevolent feeling. “ The sedu 
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destitute ‘of the common feclings and senti- 
ments of humanity, as to bestow applause 
upon the vile polluter of innocence, the des- 
poiler of virtue. The human being who 
can witness the distress of a deluded fair 
one, the grief of her fond parents mourning 
over their blasted expectations, and not feel 
for them, and glow with indignation at the 
author of their wrongs, is unfeeling as the 
tyzer, and unworthy of the protection which 
human society y affords. ‘Though the odium 
is not the tes INK dl to the crime, the seé 
ris justly considered as the vulture of so- 
ciety and ed by parents. Shuned and 
detested | by the fair sex, in vain does he so- 
licit their confidence and esteem. This is 
the praise he receives, t 


7 . 
i1uic- 


bh: ys 


and this is the praise 
he merits. HORATIO. 
—_— 
FOR THE Hi'el. 
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* HE 
almost 
emotion or 
duced in the mind by the actions of any par- 
ticular character ; a rss with the at listless in- 
difference, with which we almost 
every action erest or 


is a good man, 
constantly when a pleasant 
sentiment of good will is pro- 


anpiy 
apply 





in which our own int 
happiness is not immediately 
concern, we bestow it indiscriminately upon 
the virtuous and the vicious. ‘The loudest 
and most turbulent bawlers at an election,— 
nay, even profligates, who mistake profuse- 
ness for generosity, and lavishly squander 
stores, re sardless of utility, or the 
inerit or demerit of the object of their mu- 
nilicence ; anc! wees actions have an uni- 
form tende ney to spread contagious immo- 
rality around them, perhaps as often reccive 
the man whose life exhibits the bright- 
est examples of moral purity. From this 
licentious use of the epithet, onc would ima- 
gine it one of those, which politeness has in- 
corporated into its cant, and rendered equi- 
vocal : But not even a good action, nor any 
thine adventitious, however dazzling, confers 
aclaim to it. It is a reward of virtue, and 
expresses all that is truly amiable and digni- 
fied in human nature. Not confined to any 
circumstances or condition, the gilded coach 
of Mammon, and his splendid magnifi- 
cence, have as little claim to it as meager 
and tattered poverty. Nay, it is more fre- 
quently a concomitant of the latter than the 
former. 

A truly good man is an object, which an- 
gels must contemplate with complacency 
and delight. ‘The performance of his du- 
ties to his God, his country, and his family, 
is the chief object of his solicitude. Ils 
heart is ever open to the distresses, of his 
fellow creatures, and his hand is extended 
in charity. If poor the rich respect him, 
and if rich the poor consider him as a friend 
and benefactor. Scowling envy dares not 
shoct her malignant arrows at his CuARAC- 
TER; and when misfortunes assail him,- his 
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aspect is not clouded with the gloom of 
discontent ; no murmurings or impious re- 
pinings break from his lips, but his cheer- 
ful acquiescence in the dispensations of his 
creator, demonstrates his reliance on his 
justice and goodness. A. U. 
—@— 

Me M*Dowett, 

hould you deem the following, worth y of 
eae vive it a filace in * The Hive.’ VA 
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AN elderly French lady, shortly after the 
death of her husband, retired to her country 
She had one child, a son, who was a 
handsome young man, but very much ad- 
dicted to gambli ne; and, who had lost, at 
one sitting, no less t than 40,000 pounds. 

Destitute, at lex 1etl means to 
live, he associated with a company of strol- 
ling comedians, who, as it happened, pass- 
ed a short time at Worcester, near which 
town the old | Le uly res sided. Ai ter sustalr 1ing 
a few characters, the young actor was dis- 
covered, and the circumstance imparted to 
ils mother. Though highly dis spleased with 
her son, she could not resist a wish to see 
ulm, and for this purpose went, incognito, 
to the thea pba 

“ The Gamester,” was the play, and the 
young man supported the principal charac- 
te: — During the recital of those passages 
which bore a resemblance to her son’s bad 
conduct, the picture worked so forcibly up- 
on her feelings, that she exclaimed aloud, 
“ Aye, there he 
scoundrel !—always the same !—no chang- 
ing!” The delusion grew so strong in the 
fifth act, where Beverly iifts up his hand 
to kili the child, that the cha lady, in a tone 

of voice the most distressing, cried nut, 
“ Wretch that thou art, don’t kill the child ! : 
i will take it home with me !”’ 
—_——2a— 
Curious Proceeding of Thieves. 


seat. 


:, of other 


is !-—ethe beggar !——-the 


A gentieman in London, having had his 
house broke open, from which sundry valu- 
ible articles were stolen, published the foi- 
lowing whimsical 
the daily papers : 

“Mr. R , of Stanhope-street, presents 
his most respectful compliments to the gen- 
tlemen who did him the honor of e: ating a 
couple of roasted chickens, drinking sundry 
tankards of ale and three bottles of old Ma- 
deiva, at his house, on Monday night. In 
their haste they took away the tankard, to 
which they are pity welcome ; to the 
table-spoons and. lis tht © sun eas which were 
in an old red morocco pocket-book, they 
are also heartily welcome ; but in the said 
pocket-book there were sundry loose papers, 
which consisting of private memorandums, 
receipts, &c. can be of no use to his kind 
and triendly visitors, but are important to 
him; he therefore hopes and trusts they 
will be so polite as to take some opportuni- 





advertisement in one of 





ty of returning them. For an old family 
watch that was in the same drawer, he can- 
not ask on the same terms ; 4 

he pointed out, by which he could replace it 
by twice as many heavy guineas as they can 
eet for it, he would gladly be the purchaser. 
Vv. R.” 

A few nights after, a packet, with the fo!- 
lowing letter enclosed, was dropped into the 
area of his house : 

* Sir, 

“YOU are quite a gemmian, Not being 
used to your good Mederia, it got into our 
upper works, or we should never have crib- 
bed your papers; they be marched back a- 
gain with your red book. Your ale was 
inortal good ; the tankard and spoons were 
made into white soup, in Duke’s place two 
hours before day-light. The old family 
watch-cases were at the same time made in- 
to brown gravey, and the guts new christen- 
ed, are on their voyage to Holland. If they 
had not been transported, you should have 
them again, for you are quite the gemman 5 
but yeu know, as they have been christened, 
and have got a new name, they would no 
longer be of your old family. And soe sir, 
we have nothing more to say but that we are 
much obliged to you, and shal! glad to 
sarve and visit you by night or by day, and 
are your humble sarvants to command.” 

—D— 
MORALIST. 


1 Sauer wrnala 
but if any cowua 


Epvcation is a second creation ; it im- 
proves nature, gives form, proportion or 
grace to the rude chaos of inheritant mate- 
rials ; and is as requisite to enliven the la- 
tent powers, and to direct their exercise, as 
the statuary’s skull to form from the block 
of marble a Venus de Medicis, or Olympian 
Tupitere 
The first lineaments of virtue to be drawn 
on the soul: a regard for truth; love, res- 
pect, and obedience to parents and teachers ; 
a just sense of right and wrong, and of the 
ne of human nature ; a strict temper- 
ance ; patriotism and wi tiversal } humanity ; 
diligence in business, and a deep sense of 
religion, and of the obligations and duties 
which it includes. It is necessary to teach 
the tyro, by proper example, that the pecu- 
liar exceilene y of his frame lies in the calm 
and undisturbed exercise of reason; a steady 

self-government 5 a just affection to all the 
proper objects of moral approbation ; an ac- 
tive benevolence ; and by this standard to 
correct x0tions of honor, grandeur, 
pleasure, and popular applause. 
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Printing elegantly and promptly executed 
at The Hive oifice. Orders solicited. 





An apprentice wanted to the Printing Bu- 
siness, as above—He will receive good treat- 
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written, by 
Lancaster, 1 .Vuv. 1803. 
WHAT IS LOVE? 
You ask how the passion of 


I call it, a sympathy soft, of the mind, 


Love is defined ; 


Emotion su and as pure as the sun, 


Ihe tender affection, directed to one 

Of the opposite sex to the person inspired, 
And union the nearest, and dearest desir 
If trath in the sketch of descr ion abowe 


My Laura, I feel the sweet arrow of Love! 
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ATLINIA. 


fall fading’ foliage so fast 
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WHY 


Why murmur ye gales thro’ the grove 


Why shrink humble spray from the blast 
Athinia moves pensive in love. 
} Fe ! 
Where vonder ream marks its way, 
ween sedge-woven rjins tha ¢ 
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Orcal weathing 
With throbbing love ¢ ! y 
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By har bleat from the fold ; 
A, ri \ \ ly 1 
While of: the kn i ver She told 
But now f n the chill breeze of morn, 
No! dAIN i l car 
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svor en i Cx 1 rn 
A n no | the 
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THE HIVE. 

But cease fair Atlinia to mourn, 
Let Uope cheer thy soul with a smile ; 
Young Willia 


And union thy grievance beguile. 


m will shortly return, 


Contentment shall crown all thy hours, 
The current of life smooth you'll find ; 

For plenty will deck the sweet bow’r’s : 
W here Virtue and love are combin’d. 
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FOR THE HIVE. 
THE RACES! 


YESTERDAY we raised a dust, es the 
saying is—we raised a dust literally yester- 
day. More people than were ever seen 
together, in Lancaster, assembled to see the 
Races. 

Racing is certainly folly, and Racers are 
certainly fools. However, to increase the 
number of fools, I added one to the foolish 
It is not much to the honor of our 
species, that a thousand fools are so easily 
convened, standing, gaping, gazing to see— 
to see what? to see what you sce every day, 
to see horses galiop. The spectacle might 
amuse children, but that a flock of adult bi- 
peds should be entertained, is astonishing. 
Some came fifty or a hundred miles, others 
did not move a step nor lift their eyes to 
see the exhibition before them. Whether 
they be insensibles or philosophers, I leave 
to philosophy to determine. 

t cannot be denied, however, that we were 
renerally entertained. Now what is it [phi- 
losophers] in a horse-race that entertains ! 
Contest is entertaining to bumzn nature ; 
but if it be merely contest, a snail-race would 
be as entertaining as a horse-race. 

Swiftne 


re entertaining ; but the swiftness of 


group. 


3S IS a constituent of sublimity, and 
theret i 
a swallow exceeds, yet is not so amusin r. 

Danger, and escape from danger, is plea- 
sant ; for instance, the pleasure of skating, 
r, sailing, duelling, balooning, &c. 
therctore the danger in racing is one source 
of the amusement it affords. Racing has 
ever been a fashionable amusement ; there- 
fore we are entertained by it. With 
the idea of gain, and the sight of crouded 
ies, constitute, perhaps, the pleasure 
we experience at a horsesrace. 

You will say it is a good thing for Lan- 
caster, for it brings money to the place. I 
say it is a bad thing for Lancaster; it di- 
verts our mechanics from their employment, 
it calls off apprentices and servants from 
their business, it inspires the desire of dis- 
honest gain, and collects gamblers among 
us to promote the same depravity, and at 
the same time exhibits examples of horrid 
cruelty by beating, abusing, and oppressing 
i nt brutes, whose lives are devoted to 
our accommodation and benefit. 

4 Blood of the Turf. 
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Wrtrram Penn and Tuomas Srory, 
travelling together in Virginia, were caught 
by a shower of rain and unceremoniously 
sheltered themselves from it in a tobacco. 
house, the owner of which, happening to be 
within it, accosted them with * you have a 
great deal of impudence to trespass on my 
premises—you enter without leave—do you 
know who Il am?” To which was answered, 
no—* why then I would have you to know | 
am a justice of peace ;” to which Thomas 
Story replied, “ my friend here makes such 
things as these—he is the governor of Penn- 
sylvania.” The great man quickly abated 
of his haughtiness and invited them into the 
mansion house ; they declined his courtesy, 
and when the shower was over, they pro- 
ceeded on their journey, 


O R. 





A criminal, who was sentenced to be hung, 
had a reprieve from the judge, on the follow- 
ing conditions :——A woman was to be bro’t 
to the place of execution, and he was allow- 
ed to lock at her for the space of one minute, 
he was at liberty then to marry her and live, 
or refuse and die. He cast his eyes on her, 
then turned to the executioner and said, 

The sentence hard, you do impart, 

But ti? woman's worse—dyive on the cart. 

A certain Courtier to whom Queen Eliza. 
beth had given her promise to promote him, 
began to grow impatient at the delay. One 
day the Queen perceived him in the palace 
garden, and looking out of the window ask- 
ed hin, * what dees a man think of when 
he thinks of nothing ?” To which, aftera 
very short pause, he replied, * Madam he 
thinks of a woman’s promises.” 

IN a storm at sea, Mr. Swain, chaplain 
of the Rutland, asked one of the crew, if he 
thought there was any danger? O ves, re- 
plied the sailor, if it blows as hard as it does 
now, Wwe shall all be in heaven before twelve 
o’clock to-night. The chaplain, terrified at 
the expression, cried out, O God jorbid ! 





TERMS OF THE HIVE, 

To town subscribers, and country sub- 

swehawe <r 6raAry ; oa 
scrivers who receive their papers in town, 
TWO DOLLARS per annum-—payable in half- 
yearly advances. 

To those who receive them by the Mail, 
TWO DOLLARS—-payable in advance. 

wo Complete fies, from No. 1, may be 
had on afifilication. 
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